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MEMOIR. OF MR. EDWARD WRIGHT. OF 
THE ADELPHI. 


This talented comedian was born in the 
year 1813, and made his first bow to a 
London audience at the Queen’s Theatre 
in Tottenham Street, in 1834. 

In his early days he became a great 
favourite in Bristol and Birmingham, and 
almost all his original parts have been 
played by the various provincial comedians. 
He made his first appearance on any stage 
at the Margate theatre in the far-famed 
John Reeves character of Marmaduke 
Magog. 

In September, 1837, Mr. Wright debuted 
at the St. James’ Theatre in the character 
of Splash, in the “‘ Young Widow,” and in 
the following September was engaged at 
the Adelphi. Simmons in the “ Spitalfield’s 
Weaver,” Bombastes, Adelgisa, Paul Pry, 
Billy Lackadays, and a whole host of cha- 
racters, worked him rapidly into popularity. 
With the exception of an engagement at the 
Princess's and a short one at the Victoria 
—the whole of our comic friend’s theatrical 
life has been spent among the Adelphi 
company. “ Did you ever send your Wife 
to Camberwell,” ‘“ Mother and Child are 
doing well,” ‘ Anthony and Cleopatra,” 
‘The Green Bushes,” ‘‘ How to settle 
accounts with your Laundress,” ‘ Seeing 
Wright,” &c., all which have nearly seen 
their one hundredth night, have all dis- 
played his powers to great advantage. 

The Adelphi has ever been rich in comi- 
cality. John Reeve, Matthews, and Buck- 
stone were all immensely popular there, and 
Wright, though last, is certainly not least 
of the number, 








A farce, to be successful at the Adelphi, 
must have pretensions to be a regular 

‘ screamer.” The ordinary ups and downs, 
and comic situations that tell effectively on 
a regular audience, would not produce even 
a shadow of a broad grin on those who are 
constantly “seeing Wright.” How much 
improbability folks see at the Adelphi is a 
matter of no moment: absurdity and “melo- 
dram, go hand in hand, and if the audience 
in every alternate scene are right down 
terrified, cut acutely to the core, and shook 
into shivers by coarse laughter, they seem 
thoroughly satified. They get what they 
expect, and they go again and again. 

His style of acting,. though both are 
extremely comic, is quite opposite fo 
Compton’s. With Wright, the great point 
to be gained, is to make the audience 
pleased with the actor; if the author fails, 
he fills up the measure by grimace and 
antics. He knows exactly what his hearers 
look for, and consequently he always meets 
the demand with an adequate supply. We 
have no actor who can keep his countenance 
more in restraint than Mr. Wright, and he 
has every qualification for a comedian, he 
sings extremely well, his dancing is 
exquisite and is person is of gentlemanly 
appearance, particularly so when off the 
stage. He is good natured and of a 
charatable disposition, as a proof of this, he 
assisted poor Munyard and his family 
during his late illness to a great extent, and 
when he was no more, he paid the funeral 
expenses, we hope Mr. Wright may con- 
tinue in good health and amuse the play- 
goers for many years to come. $52 
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METROPOLITAN THEATRES. 





HER MAJESTY’S THEATRE, 


The entertainments of the past week in- 
clude every evening except Monday. Mr. 
Lumley’s determination to provide every 
variety of amusement to the opera-goer, is 
being carried out with the utmost vigour, 
and it is just to that gentleman to remark 
that while the ‘‘ extraordinary ” attractions 
of the new nights are of first-class merit, 
he takes care that the interests of the sub- 
scribers shall not suffer by over-fatigue being 
caused to their favourite artists. The im- 
mense resources of the company enable the 
director implicitly to perform the promises 
of his programme. 


DRURY LANE. 


A new play, in five acts, was produced 
at this theatre on Monday evening, under 
the title of Ingomar, the Barbarian. It is, 
we understand, a translation from the 
German, by Mrs. Lovell, formerly Miss 
Lacy, of Covent-garden Theatre, the wife 
of Mr. G. Lovell, the popular modern 
dramatist. Our limits will not admit us 
to give the plot, which is very interresting, 
suffice it to say it was very successful. 
Of the acting we can speak of in the highest 
praise, Miss Vandenhoff was truly the Greek 
heroine. nothing more truly Greek in look, 
and generally in spirit it is possible to 
conceive, All the ardour and the delicacy, 
the grace and love of art, were brought in 
turns before us, and her tenderness at the 
close, contributed not a little to the complete- 
ness of the impression. Mr. Anderson has 
great requisites for the assumption of the 
hero. In form and voice he brought him 
visibly before us, altogether it may be con- 
sidered a most triumphant piece of actiug. 
At the fall of the curtain the lady authoress 
curtsied to the audience from a private box. 
We must add, in justice to the artists, that 
the scenery and appointments were most 
picturesque and beautiful. The house 
was crowded. 

PRINCESS’. 

The Duke’s Wager given on Wednesday 
night must be considered, so far as regards 
an English audience, as a substantially new 
piece. The adapter is Mr, Slous, the 
author of Zhe Templar, and he has per- 








formed his task with tact and sense, seeking 
rather to reproduce in still deeper lines, and 
still brigter colours than the original, We 
must be content, however, with glancing at 
the main facts of the play, which can be 
stated shortly and clearly enough. The 
Due de Richelieu (Mr. Wigan), a personage 
who has perhaps figured in more plays than 
any character in history, has just returned 
from exile at Vienna, and, understanding 
that the court ladies are grown much more 
prudish than under the regency, he wagers 
that he will procure an assignation in the 
chamber of the first lady who passes, the 
meeting to take place that same night ; and 
Estelle, Mademoiselle de Belle Isle (Mrs. 
Kean), who has come to court to plead for 
her relations, unjustly confined in the 
Bastile, chances to prove the lady upon 
whose character the gallant marquis is to 
make his attempt. Under the plea, then, 
of advancing her suit the marquis receives 
the desired assignation; but a quondum 
fair friend of his, the Marquise de St. Prie 
(Mrs. Winstanley), determines te baffle the 
scheme ; and sends the heroine secretly for 
the night to Paris to see her father in the 
Bastile, the visit, however, being to be kept 
strictly secret ; and taking her place in the 
darkened chamber receives the marquis, 
who, believing that he has thus won the 
wager, flings through the window a note to 
that effect to St. Mars (Mr. Kean), the 
lover of Estelle, who is waiting beneath, 
and who is the antagonist of the duc in the 
wager. The lovers are thus embroiled. 
Estelle cannot clear the matter up by stating 
where she really passed the night, and the 
duc persisting that he touched and spoke to 
the lady, is challenged by St. Mars. 
The projected duel, however, being dis- 
covered and prevented from taking place, 
the antagonists play a match at dice, the 
loser being bound to pay the stakes by com- 
mitting suicide within six hours. Luck is 
on the side of Richelieu, and St. Mars 
visits his former betrothed to pardon and 
forgive her before paying his antagonist the 
forfeit of his life. At this painful interview, 
however, circumstances are revealed which 
enable Estelle to vindicate her character by 
disclosing the secret visit to the Bastile, and 
presently afterwards, in the midst of the 
despair of the lovers, caused by St. Mars 








ne 
n 


Ve 


be 
he 
oe 
an 
ed 
ng 
re 
1's 


he 








THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 189 








=—- 





declaring that he is stlll bound to commit 
suicide, the Duc de Richelieu hurriedly 
enters, having found out how he has been 
duped by the marquise, and of course all 
ends satisfactorily. The weight of the play 
fell entirely on Mr. and Mrs. Charles Kean, 
the general line of the situations being not 
dissimilar to that in The Wife’s Secret. 
The scenery was eminently beautiful, the 
elaborate and brilliant set in the fourth act 
being one of the most striking interiors ever 
arranged upon a stage. A noisy and 
unanimous call for the Keans was followed 
by similar honours paid to Mr. Slous, the 
adapter. 
ADELPHI. 

The ever-popular drama of The Green 
Bushes, with the popular burlesque of Tam- 
ing a Tartar, and the new operetta of Good 
Night, Signor Pantalon, are the principal 
attractions at this theatre during the present 
week, Mr. Wright, we are glad to per- 
ceive, has recovered from his indisposition, 
and was enabled to resume his duties at the 
theatre last week. He was received with 
hearty cheers, on his entrance, by a house 
crowded to excess. 

OLYMPIC. 

The Whit-Monday playgoers were re- 
galed at this house with a new Farce called 
the Fast Coach. The dialogue is smart and 
full of piquant hits at men and manners, 
which had the effect of eliciting a con- 
tinuous chorus of laughter during the pro- 
gress of the piece. Mr. Whiffleblinks, (Mr. 
Cooke) wishes his nephew, Mr. Pheelix 
Phastley (Mr. Kinloch) to marry his ward 
Laura (Miss Adams). Both of the young 
people, who have never been formerly in- 
troduced to each other, having formed 
attachments of their own, are each bent 
upon counteracting the plan of the uncle 
and guardian. Phastley, on arriving in 
London, meets with Jeremiah Boldt, (Mr. 
Compton), an old servant of his at the 
University, engaged in picking up a pre- 
carious living by his wits, and engages him 
to act the part of tutor while he clandes- 
tinely marries the lady, who turns out to be 
the very ward of his uncle he was deter- 
mined not to marry. The quaint and rich 
humour of Mr. Compton, upon whom the 
burden of the farce falls, was admirably 
displayed throughout. Mr. Compton was 


‘“‘called,”’ and in obedience to reiterated 
demands for the author, Mr. Claridge and 
Mr. R. Soutar, Jun., crossed the stage as 
joint authors of this lively production. The 
Devil and Doctor Faustus concluded the 
entertainments. New to the house it also 
served to introduce to the frequenters of the 
Olympic, Miss Fielding, in the character of 
the Devil, and her reception showed that 
she will be a great accession to the capital 
corps which has already made the Olympic 
one of the most popular theatres in London. 
The house was crowded. 


SADLER’S WELLS. 

Mrs. Marston took a benefit here on 
Monday, the play was Fasio, and the Heir 
at Law, a comedy that never fails to, de- 
light an audience. It was exceedingly well 
played. Mrs. Marston, as Lady Duberly 
was rich indeed, as the vulgar would’ be 
Duchess. It is very strange this clever 
actress is not engaged either at the Hay- 
market or Princess’. She is, without doubt, 
the best representative of such characters 
left, after Mrs. Glover. Miss Glyn played 
Biancia in Fasio, for this night only. She 
was most enthusiastically received, and her 
acting was full of vigour and feeling. Mr. 
Marston, as Fasio, played with his usual 
good judgement. His Doctor Pangloss was 
arich treat. How is it the management 
does not avail himself of this actor’s ability 
in comedy more frequently? Miss Bad- 
derly, as Caroline Dormer, was lady-like 
and effective. 

MARYLEBONE. 

This theatre opened on Monday, under 
the management of Mr. G. Wild and Miss 
Fanny Williams. The performances com- 
menced with the late Leman Rede’s popular 
drama of Life’s a Lottery, in which Mr. 
George Wild sustained his original character 
of Jolly Dick, the Lamplighter. The farce 
of A Day after the Fair, introduced for the 
first time to a London audience, Mr. James 
Doel, the lessee of the Plymouth and Exeter 
theatres, in the character of Jerry. The 
burlesque of Joan of Are concluded the 
night’s entertainment. The theatre was 
well attended. 


STANDARD. 
The Whitsuntide performances appear to 








have given much satisfaction, for the house 
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has been remarkably well attended, and the 
pieces have been extremely well received. 
The holiday folks were loud in their ex- 
pressions of admiration of the looking glass 
curtain, and the performances in front of it; 
indeed, the theatre is deserving of a visit 
were it only on account of the latter alone. 
Mr. Douglass reappears next week. 





CORRESPONDENCE, 
C, K.—The actress you speak of is in her 33rd, 
year, She is not married. 


BuckKLey.—Miss Marshall’s first appearance was 
at “Sadler’s Wells, as a dancer. Mrs. Sey- 
mour first appeared at the Surrey Theatre, 


C, V. B —Mrs. Tilbury did play for years at the 
Haymarket, 


Sotous is 'thanked. The note has only just 
reached us. We will look over our papers 
and give him the particulars in our next. 
The lady is not married—we must decline 
giving her private address. 


A, YounG.—Go to Mr. Lacy, Bookseller, Well- 


ington Street, he will put you in the way how 
to act. 


AN Amaveur.—It entirely depends how the en 
gagement is made. It is expected all plain 


clothes required, except a coat, is found by 
the acror. 


P. P.—It would appear from your letter to us 
that your education has been neglected. Do 
not think of the stage as a profession. 


Finsbury Instirution.—Being Whit-Monday 
it was impossible to attend. 


B., BAKER STREET.—We will attend to his 
request in our next, 


A SupscrRiBER, BIRMINGHAM, is thanked. 
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EFFECTS OF THE GREAT EXHIBITION, 


The great Exhibition seems to absorb the 
attention and money of the majority of the 
public. Trade, generally, is flat and un- 
profitable, and many speculationists, san- 
guine and full of hope a month ago, are 
now downcast ip their looks and lugubrious 
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in their vaticinations. A change has come 
over the spirit of their dreams and they 
complain, that instead of a prospect of 
a speedy retirment from business, business 
is now retiring from them. Many are 
longing for the time, when the Exhibition 
and the “great globe itself,” shall have 
passed away, and be known only, by being 
chronicled in the archives of the things that 
were, 

On no class, however, has the depressing 
effect of the Exhibition fallen more heavily 
than on the theatrical profession, they have 
indeed been severe sufferers and have fre-- 
quently had to play to almcst empty houses. 

At the best of times the majority of them 
have no more than will keep them res- 
pectably, even when the strictest economy 
is observed. They labour hard and con- 
tinuously for what they obtain, and, in our 
opinon, do quite as much for the promotion 
of public health as the faculty. Some of 
the audiences we have recently seen have 
small enough to provoke a repetition of 
Kean’s impromtu, when taking a benefit at 
Birmingham ; in the last scene of the play 
“A New Way to Pay Old Debts” allusion 
is made to the marriage of a lady ;—‘ Take 
her, sir,” then suddenly added, ‘‘ and the 
audience into the bargain.” 

In conclusion, we conjure the public not 
to forget the players. They have in times 
past amused us with their excellent mimic 
efforts, and instructed us in the different 
phases of life,—they have caused the sub- 
limest poetry to fall upon our ears, and fill 
our souls with aspirations for the good and 
true,—they have dazzled us with the 
brilliant expartee, and given us wit and 
drollery in their quintessence,—they have 
east before us the pearls of wisdom, and 
made us glad with knowledge; and now 
shall they be deserted? Reader! say, NO. 





THE STAGE—ITS IMPURITY. 


The stage certainly wants purifying. 
There is much that is offensive to refined 
taste, and discordant with a pure morality. 
It panders to the lowest passions of man, 
and responds to promptings that ought to 
be repressed. It exhibits the path of wrong 
in an alluring light, and sneers at immortal 
virtue. This wickedness we will neyer wink 
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at but it shall at all times receive our most 
earnest condemnation. 

We should like to know why we cannot 
have a pure stage? Is there a positive 
necessity for moral filth? Have play-goers 
an irrepressible penchant for sensuality, 
disgusting impudence, and the vernacular 
of Billingsgate? We believe that all of 
them would answer in the negative. Then 
why do they not manifest their disapproba- 
tion at the display of such a villanous com- 
pound? Let it be remembered that the 
stage is what society makes it, to a great 
extent. It is moulded on the tendencies 
and tastes of the collective mind of its audi- 
ence. It cannot live under its frown. To 
applaud the impure, swells the current of 
impurity—to hiss it would be infallible and 
a cheap way of removing it. 

How is it that so many of the moral 
and virtuous of society discountenance the 
theatre? Not because they are long-faced 
hypochondriacs, as some would lead us to 
suppose, for we find they contend as strongly 
for amusement as we do; but because they 
cannot go there without hearing that which 
is repugnant to their highest nature. They 
feel that they are in a sphere, which ever 
and anon, is rendered unhealthy by asimoon, 
which causes the petals of the flowers of 
moral beauty to hang down, and therefore 
they denounce the theatre—No marval. 
It is an eugean stable, and we regret to 
have to admit this, because we cannot defend 
it as it is. But we believe it can be cleansed, 
and “rejoice in hope” of a speedy realiza- 
tion of this “‘ consummation devoutly to be 
wished.” Some of the actors will do all 
they can to assist in bringing about a re- 
form; and we conjure you, gentle reader, 
to do what yo can, both in and out of the 
theatre. 

Let us not be misunderstood. We do not 
intend our remarks to be taken indiscrimi- 
nately. Some portions of the stage are 
almost unobjectionable. They seldom tie 
up infernal weeds with heavenly flowers, 
and cause sulphur to mix with the fragrance 
of boquets from Elysium. They are worthy 
of support. But alas! these exceptions are 
few and far between, and remind us of the 
oasis in the desert. When shall these 


things cease? Till they do, we will not 





THE SEDUCER'S FATE. 
A Tale of Irish Life, 
By SHELDON. 





CHAPTER I. 
The Sabbath. 


Neil, his wife and youngest child led the 
way homewards, followed by Mary and 
Ellen who were soon joined by William 
Owen, a thriving young farmer, Mary’s 
acknowledged lover. Lacey, their brother, 
like the rest of the lads of his age, was 
escorting some fair young damsel home, 
making love, perhaps not with as much 
grace, but more ardour than the fashionable 
stroller in Pall Mall, whether he was 
graciously received, or gained his suit with 
the fair one, deponent sayeth not. They 
had not proceeded far, in the order de- 
scribed, when Ellen, who had dropped 
behind, finding it not very agreeable to be 
sole listener to a pair of lovers very inter- 
resting conversation of themselves ; it is an 
astonishing fact, that when two lovers get 
together, let it be only in the presence of 
one person or in a room full, it matters not, 
they become unconcious of any ones presence 
but their own, in fact one would imagine, 
by just listening for a moment to their con- 
versation, that they were the only two 
human beings on the face of the earth, she 
was joined by a suitor for her hand, named 
Charles Lyster, a young man of poor but 
respectable parents. Ellen, though she did 
not dislike him, repelled his advances. 
After passing the usual compliments of the 
day, he said, ‘ Well Ellen, have you thought 
better of what I spoke to you about last 
Sunday, will you receive me as your future 
husband, I know I am poor, but I have 
health and can work hard, I do not press 
for our union at present, but would be too 
content to wait till I am better off; say 
but the word that you will be mine at some 
future period, and it will inspire me with 
fresh ardour to toil and lobour till I have 
money saved to get a home to bring you 
to, you know no one can love you more 
ardently than me, say then that you will be 
mine. Mr. Lyster, replied Ellen, I before 
told you and I thought you would not have 
again pressed the subject, that I cannot 





cease to utter our protest against them. 


| return your affections, sincere as | am sure 
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they are, but shall always feel towards you 
the same as I have heretofore done as a 
sister towards a brother, but nothing more, 
knowing each other since childhood it is 
not to be wondered that we should feel that 
much towards one another, I hope that 
therefore you will not again speak on this 
subject, here is my hand let us be friends 
but no more, she held out her delicate hand, 
Lyster took it and pressed it to his lips, 
hope, though he had received such a 
decided answer, still buoying him up that 
she would yet accept him as_her husband ; 
he had scarce dropped her hand when a 
young man elegantly dressed passed them 
on horseback, he bowed slightly to Ellen 
who returned his salute with a crimson 
blush, fortunately Lyster was too much 
occupied with his own thoughts, and Mary 
and William with theirs to take any notice 
of this incident, the remainder of the way 
homewards they proceeded in_ silence, 
arriving there William and Lyster bid 
Mary and Ellen adieu, and both wended 
their way through the fields at the end 
of the town towards their own habitations. 
To be continued. 





PROVINCIAL. 

MANCHESTER.—THEATRE RoyAL.—In those 
dull monotonous times, and business at a perfect 
stand-still, owing to the absorbing interest of the 
miraculous exhibition, this edifying resort, (our 
Royal) can at least boast of a due and liberal 
patronage, We are still in possession of Ranger 
and Miss Fane; and, with such talented and 
acceptable auxiliaries as Messrs, Brown, Rae, 
Wood, Cook, Mrs. Horsman, and Mrs. Bicker- 
staff, we can happily and intellectually digest 
their pleasing endeavours to amuse. On Satur- 
daytevening we had a sterling performance, The 
School for Scandal, in which the above-named 
ladies and gentlemen sustained their characters 
with such an elegance of grace and ability, that 
reflects credit 1o the drama. The Heir at Law, 
the Gentleman and the Upstart, have also been on 
the boards, with much approval Mr. Brown is 
acquiring a noted popularity. He is the same 
clever actor now as when he was figuring on 
the boards of the National Theatre, in New 
York, under the management of the renouned 
Massaroni, (Mr. Jas. Wallack) who encountered 
a great misfortune on the burning of his theatre, 
whom many suspected was the work of some 
miscreant and incendiary. 


Queen’s THEATRE.—On Saturday evening 
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gathering of spectators being very good. The 
house has been thoroughly cleansed, and many 
desirable improvements made; and heaven 
knows that debt ought to have been discharged 
long ago. The glittering and clever pencil of 
Mr, Tannett has been in operation on the 
scenery. Mr. Dillon has been indefatiguable in 
his labours to form a good company, which, in 
justice to this meritorious, talented, and re- 
spected gentleman, we consider to have been 
very successful. On a cursory perusal, we per- 
ceive the names of Messrs. Thompson, Saville, 
the veteran Preston, Saunders, Tannett, Mrs. 
Dillon, Mrs. Saville, &c., &c. The opening was 
Hamlet,—in previous numbers of the Journal we 
have spoken favourably of Mr. Dillon’s persona- 
tion of this character, and may remark “ ibid ” 
on this occasion, Mr. Thompson’s Nat Greaves 
is well known for its faithful representation of 
this noted foot-pad, The piece was finished in 
rather a surreptious manner, (not being properly 
terminated) the Sabbath breaking in on us, when 
of course I was compelled to make a “con 
scientious ” exit. 


Franconi’s FRencH ARENA.—This gentle- 
man weighs anchor shortly, as his arrival at 
London is due on Monday; and, to borrow one 
of the legitimate phrases of our perambulating 
**sock-and-buskins,’’ we exhort one and all to 
“bein time! bein time!” This being Whit- 
sun-week, we shall have a tidy muster of 
“ chawbacons,’’ Lancashire phenomenons, and 
other prodigies in town, and we argue for this 
worthy gentleman a capital run of business, 
The programme is so unique, attractive, delight- 
ful, and lengthy, and so judiciously arranged 
that it cannot but give the most pleasing and 
ample satisfactione As a gentleman, and an 
artist of the first style, we commend Monsieur 
Franconi, and his unrivalled company to our 
corkney brethren. On Saturday Fra Diavolo 
was introdiced in the “ring”; Signor 
Perrini acquitting himself as the poetic, musical, 
and accomplished romantic theif, in gallant 
style. We should not have known Lord Allcash 
was an ‘“*English”’ gentleman, only his valet-de- 
chambre sported a “ bull-dog.”’ 


Royat Castno.—Mr. E. Blanchard, in com- 
pany with “ Hector and Bruin,” has visited us 
for the Whitsun “ pickings.’’ This gentleman’s 
previous popularity is a current endorsement 
for his present success. There is a day per- 
formance throughout the week, as_ well as 
evening, when, as many as can grace the festive 
boards conveniently, we have no doubt Mr. 
Burton will be happy to find room enough for 
all, and good entertainment, 


MopeEL or Rome.—A most classic and elabo- 


rate work of art, the fruits of 10 years labour, 
are now on exhibition at our Exchange-rooms. 





the duties of the season were resumed, the 


Connoisseurs, historians, travellers, &c., may 
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here revel in the antiquities of Pope Pius’s 
“stronghold!”’ It is reputed as being a com- 
plete transcript or fac similie of the venerable 
city—and as such, will no doubt command the 
attention of the public in general. 


GUERNSEY.—We advise all Guernsey tu see 
Mr. Ira Aldridge, who yesterday evening played 
the part of Othello. He is not a Moor--not 
one of that subtle race who conquered Spain 
and brovght algebra into Europe—but he can 
fill the character without artificial darkening. 
Those dusky arms, covered with ‘ barbarac 
pearl and gold,”’ seemed fit for military empire. 
Mr. Aldridge’s is a very perfect portraiture of 
Othello. There is no rant or turbulence; it 
is gentlemanly throughout. In some of the 
quieter passages he is almost too subdued ; and 
his declamation is sometimes monotonous: but 
in the stronger bursts of passion, despair and 
love, he is magnificent. His voice becomes at 
times unmusical, but this is seldom; and these 
minor blemishes by no means mar the effect of 
the whole picture. Edmund Kean was scarcely 
his superior in those hot utterances of Moorish 
passion which Shakspeare has given to his hero, 

Altogether he approaches more nearly than 
auy other actor we have seen to our fair-ideal of 
Othello. The other characters were well sup- 
ported. Mr. Paumier is a very good Iago, but 
his visage is not naturally villanous enough. 
Mr, Davis makes an exoellent Rodriego: the 
easy self-possession and finished foppery of the 
Venetian dandy were admirably done. Last not 
least, the Desdemona of Miss Dorette was 
natural and graceful; and the young lady is 
quite pretty enoug to justify the madness of the 
Moor. 


GravesenD—Lessee Mr. B. TREHEARNE.— 
This theatre opened on Monday with a good 
company. Mr. W. Maddocks and Miss Simpson 
do the leading ‘business; and Mr. Hughes 
takes the management, The pieces were The 
Fugitive of Molwitzy, Quite at Home, and The 
Charcoal Burners, 


Dusriin.—Mr. and Mrs, Divight are doing 
exceedingly well here, as we predicted; they 
were engaged for six weeks, and at the termina- 
tion of their present engagement will have been 
in Dublin upwards of six months, giving their 
Ethiopian entertainments, Mr, Divight is a 
good musician, playing the banjo, violin, bones, 
tamborine, and piano-forte ; aud his dancing is 
of the first class, in his style. Mrs. Divight is 
graceful in song, and very clever with the tam- 
borine and _ bones. They are very great 
favourites with the Sons of Erin. 


BIRMINGHAM.—THEATRE Royat.—On Mon- 
day, Madile. and M. Gilmer announce their 
benefit, and the programme they have issued is 
one rich in promise of abundant entertainment. 








time, the grand ballet of Le Diable Quatre, with 
all the original music, The Hake’s Progress, My 
Precious Betsy, and miscellaneous pieces, make 
up the entertainment. Madile. and M. Gilmer 
deserve, and we hope will realize, a crowded 
house, On Thursday, Friday, and Saturday, 
Madame Celeste and Mr. Webster are an- 
nounced to appear in favourite pieces; and 
many of the friends of Mr, Swinbourne will be 
pleased to learn that they will soon have an 
opportunity of again seeing him on the Bir- 
mingham _ boards, Mr. G. V. Brooke has 
brought good houses, and is a great favourite 
here. 


NEWCASTLE.—STAFEORDSHIRE—The Theatre 
is advertised to let. 


RieHmMonvd.— SuRRY. — This theatre opens 
to.night (Monday, June 9th) under the manage- 
ment of Messrs. Nye and Williams, of Sadler’s 
Wells. Most of the company selected are from 
the latter named theatre, 


RuGBy.—Mr. W. 8S. Thorne finished a short 
season here on Friday last. 


NEWCASTLE.—THEATRE Royat,—Mr, E, D. 
Davis continues to merit and receive great pat- 
ronage. Egerton Wilks’s dramas of The Black 
Domino, and The Brothers, have been revived 
this week. Miss E. Arden has become a 
favourite, 





OUR LITTLE CHATTER BOX. 


No WonpbeER the pastry cooks shops are de- 
serted all round the vicinity of the Exhibition, 
when fourteen thousand penny buns were sold 
in the interior of the plum bun palace in one day 


Many of the country theatres are closing, in 
consequence of the exhibition trains bringing 
so many of the mechanics to witness the Lions 
of London. 


WE SEE no reason why a portion of the Crystal 
Palace should not be appropriated to the use of 
the drama, and performances in the day time, that 
actors might have the opportunity of displaying 
their talents. as well as other persons who ex- 
pose their various commodities for sale. 


Ir was the intention of the proprietors of 
Sadler’s Wells to have opened the theatre again 
on Whit-monday, but we find it is now aban- 
doned, and that the theatre will continue closed 
till September. 


The GRAVESEND THEATRE is opened with a 
good company, and is doing a good business. 


DeEaTH oF Mr. T. HILL, THE PANTOMIMIST. 
—Poor Tom Hill, the once celebrated clown, 
whom some of our readers may especially re- 
collect in the pantomime of Jack of Spades, when 
his services were transferred by Elliston from 








On that evening will be produced, for the first 


the Royalty Theatre to Drury Lane, has paid 
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the debt of nature at the age of 57, leaving a 
large family. His remains were attended to the 
grave at Walworth-road by Flexmore, Cormack, 
and several professionals anxious to pay a final 
tribute of respect to the departed veteran. Sic 
transit gloria Momi, 


Mexopists’ CLun.—At the last meeting the 
prize for the best melody, offered by E. S. Snell, 
Esq., was awarded to Mr, Land, for a charming 
song, entitled “* The Vesper Dream,” the words 
by E, J. Gill. 


Miss Fanny Kemete's Shaksperian Readings 
continue to attract the literati at the St. James’s 
Theatre. 


MAvAME ViArpoT.—This lady has left for 
London, whether she is called by her engage- 
ment at Covent-garden Theatre. Independent 
of the parts which compuse her rich repertoire, 
the celebrated cantatrice will sing in that of 
Supho, in the new opera of M. Gouned. 


THe AMATEUR PERFORMANCE of Not so Bad 
as we Seem, at the Hanover-square Rooms, is 
postponed until the 18th, We rather think that 
the rooms are not licensed for dramatic repre- 
sentations, 


Mr. ano Mrs, LeigH Morray have left the 
Olympic. 


Mr. G. V. Brooke has been performing at 
Birmingham, 


Mr. RAnGer has been “ starring”’ it at Man- 
chester, 


A Granb Musicat ENTERTAINMENT will be 
given at Her Majesty’s Theatre, on Monday, the 
16th. Sivori, the celebrated vionlinist, will per- 
form some music that was expressly composed 
for Paganini, but never played, 


VEnrant Provigue—dAuber’s last grand 
opera is in active preparation at Her Majesty’s. 
It is expected te prove one of the most perfect 
ensembles ever attempted on any stage. The 
scenery, by Marshall, will be of the most ex- 
tensive description; the dresses of a gorgeous 
character, copied, as well as the scenery, from 
all available sources which have been so greatly 
extended aud enriched by modern discoveries. 


THe CrystaL PAtace.—The Exhibition in 
Hyde-park has attracted the notice of the 
French dramatists ; and last week a revue, in no 
less than five acts, written by MM. Clairville 
and Jules Cordier, was produced at the Porte 
St. Martin, under the title of Le Pulais de 
Cristal. There is more plot than is generally the 
case with the revues, and the vicissitudes of a 
French party who come to London to see the 
Exhibition are treated so as to excite some de- 
gree of interest. Of the tableaux, one represent- 
ing a gallery in the palace, and another the 
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Thames covered with the vessels of different 
nations, are mentioned in terms of high praise. 


Jutta Bennett is playing at Washington, 
Parodi is giving concerts at Mobile. 


THe Swiss GARDENS AT SHORERAM,—One 
of the most beantiful places of public resort and 
amusement in England, opened for the season, 
with a great variety of popular entertainments, 
this week. Mr, Balley, the spirited proprietor, 
really merits the extended patronage he receives, 
by his industry, talent, and liberality, 


WE Are informed that Mr. Henry Betty has 
declined opening the Margate Theatre for the 
present—the town is deserted, and the lodging 
houses are nearly all closed. 


THe CELEBRATED AMERICAN ACTOR, MR. 
Hackett, is in treaty with Mr. Webster for an 
engagement at the Haymarket. It is proposed 
to bring out the Merry Wives of Windsor, with 
the music, and Mr. Hackett to play Sir John 
Falstaff. No doubt it would succeed with so 
talented an operatic Company, and so great a 
favourite as Mr. Hackett is in the part of the 
Jolly Knight. 


Acrostic on Mr. Compton. 

C ome Toby Twinkle; gold without alloy, 

n thee to gaze, is but to think of joy. 

M adam, if for amusement you're press’d hard, 

Perhaps you'll not object to take a card 

T o Stephen Plum, so faithful, true, yet free. 

O gling old Lady Leatherbridge, with mimic 
glee, 

N ot letting even, honest old Jasper be. 








ADVERTISEMENTS. 





HIS EMINENCE CARDINAL WISEMAN 
in full eostume,—-The Hall of Kings! Magnifi- 
cent Decorations!— The rooms have bee 
enlarged, in honour of the Exhibition, to double 
their original size, the most timid need not fear 
visiting the promenade with their families, 
being sure to find ample space and good ven- 
tilation, Open from eleven in the morning 
till ten at night.—Admittance, 1s,; Napoleon 
room and chamber of horrors, 6d.—MADAME 
TUSSAUD and SON’S, Bazaar, Baker-street, 
Portman-square. 
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